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pure genius, one must bow before it as Christ Himself dic^
But to accept the Prime Mover does not mean to worship it.
Hippolyte cries, "Can I not be devoured without having to
bless that which devours me?"
And if he is mistaken, if he is blasphemous in speaking
thus, why should he be held responsible for his error? "If
it is so difficult and even completely impossible to understand
this, can I be guilty because I am unable to understand some-
thing that passes understanding? We cheapen Providence
when, unable to understand it, we resentfully attribute to
it our own ideas."
This desperate dialectic is the same as that of the under-
ground man: "With clenched mouth and gritting teeth, to
sink into inertia brooding over the fact that there is not even
anyone to be angry at."
It is not with reasoning that one can counter this attack
of logic. Faith is not attained by a series of deductions, like
the solution of a problem. It is not attained by intelligence,
but by feeling. And several days later, when Hippolyte ques-
tions the prince regarding the meaning of life, Myshkin
answers him with these admirable words, "Continue on your
way and forgive us our happiness." Let those incapable of
feeling this happiness beyond and against all reason go on
their way and leave the others in peace. Because faith is the
foe of "twice two makes four," it is not through application
of logical principles that it will be revealed to the heart of
the unbeliever. Such is the lesson of the significant episode
of Hippolyte.
This overwritten, loosely constructed, unbalanced story
unfolds in. a nightmarish atmosphere. Every page offers im-
probabilities intermingled with details derived from actual